*    The Hamadryad   *

change and passage, he rose from his knees, shook the
reins and the three started to churn the rice-bed.

As he went backwards and forwards, calling on the
bulls monotonously, his daughter fell asleep under the
tree. He forgot her, his thin face intent on the plough-
ing; he walked almost in a trance, so intense was his
concentration; and did not see that a hamadryad, the
grandest of all venomous snakes, had issued from the
wood and was approaching her. The snake slid on by
stages, watchful and stately, and when it reached the
child, made a circle round her with its tail and reared
above her head its oval hood. There it remained, rising
and stooping, waving over her face, but not touching
her.

At a turn of the plough the farmer looked across the
field and saw the hamadryad. Its pose was hieratic; it
did not seem about to strike; it had a curious air. But
it frightened him, for if his daughter should awake it
might kill her, and he 'rushed from the field to drive it
off. When it heard him coming, like the swish of a
whip it disappeared into the bushes.

He took up his daughter and examined her; she was
quite unhurt. She smiled into his face; she looked very
happy. As he thought of what had occurred, it seemed
strange. He had never seen a snake in that pose before.
Unable to concentrate any longer on his work, doubt-
ful whether it was safe to leave his daughter again
under the tree, he gave up for the day and returned to
the village.

On arrival at his house he recounted in detail to his
wife what had happened. 1 think we should go and see
the Abbot/ she said. Accordingly, t^at evening they set